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A new Love- dong, ana a true Love- Song. 


70 Made of a Young Man und a Maiden fair, 

| W hoſe dwelling now is in Northamptonſhire ; 
As they one evening late abiqad was walking, 
A young man lay unſcta, and heard them talking: 
To maketheir Complements to ſeem mate ſwecrer, 
Their words and actions he compos d in Metre: | 
'T was well they honeſt prov'd in verity, 

\ Becauſe. Tom- tell truth chanc'd to be fo nigh. 


Tote Tuneef, Colin hd Amarillis. 
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MN ell met, fair Piſfris, quoth the man, 

Thus to courting he began; | 

If J may have what J do crave, 

Ile not ſtand long diſputing: 

But yield to me, and thou ſhalt ſee 
de rather be laluting. 


27 


Opal Lovers liſten well 
To this Stoꝛp which Ile tell, 
Wherein J b2tcfiy will relate 
what J heard rehearſed ; 
Between a voung man and his mate 
is here moſt neatly verſed. 


J walked fo2th one evening tide 
By a pleaſant green wood ſive, 
A p2etty Couple there I lpy'd, 
poung Cupid by them hover*d ; | 
J ſaw them walk, and heard them talk, 
pet I was not diſcover'd. - 


Here's a fit convenient place, 
Pꝛethee Love let us embꝛace, 
There's no man nigh that can us ſpp, 

o2 hear what may beſpoken; 
Be kinde to me, and thou ſhalt ſee 

Ile give thee many a Token. 

| Maid. | 

The Damlcl [miling in his face, 
Haid, Dir, I'me fearful to embꝛace; 
Fo2 young men are deceitful Ware, 
and fears in them are reigning: - 
Therefo2e be gone, let me alone, 

J do not know pour mcaning, 


The yong man from Northampton tame, 
Vet Ile not declare his name, 
Lcft I ſhould pꝛocure the blame 
that doth attend a pꝛater: 
And in the end J make mp friend 
become a perkec hater. 


She was a very gallant Laſs, 
Pany maids lhe did ſurpaſs ; 
Ohe was ſo fair Jvow and wear, 


s 
Pou ſap, convenient now it is. 
There's no plate let to doamils 
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Therefoze I ſay Jle not obey, PEPE, | 


'twas pittp to deceive her; no2 yield to fuch deluſion ; — 
And ſince that day J hrard ſome ſap, Let at the laſt when pleaſure's pat, 
it turns to mp contuſion. 
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the was a Bone-larc-weaver, 


The {.-ond Part, tothe ſame Tune. 


| Man. 
Þ dear Love be you content, 
Fo? J am not luſtful bent; 
It is pute lobe that makes me move 
ſuch gur tions now unto you 
vu lee Aft and with cap in hand, 
on purpol e foz to woe you, 


Nr {he i thoy lobe me. pꝛether ſpeak . 
Sr wee beart will de, 


— 


Foꝛ Cupid he hath wounded me, 
and made a deep inciſfon : 

My Love-fick bzeaſt can take no ret 

vdu have me in deriſion. | 

Maid. 
Fye poung man, what ado you keep, 
You talk as though you wanted lleep; 
Can any be in Love lo free 
in this our Engliſh Pation: 

Lobe cannot make a heart to bꝛcak, 


Be civil Sir, and let me come, 

Mp Mother wanteth me at home; 
To ftap ith' night will ber affcight, . 
and bꝛeed a great diſtraction 
wirt) 
- becau 


| an, 
edwecet-heart J have a fine Cffate, 
Sufficient to maintain a Mate; 
Then be not cop my onely Joy, 
my deareſt Love and Yoney : 
Mut condelc end now in the end 


to joyn in Patrimonp. 


ff time detracion. | 
M 
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and A moſt chrtatp. 


ESE DEEP ENEREHTRENERE 


J am the man upon mp life, ; 
That will make thee a marricd Wife; 
Ile. give thee Rings and pꝛettp things, 
that's fit foꝛ recreation: a 
Wel ſpend the night in rare delight, 
to d2ive away veration, | 


Maid. 
Ede ban potty 9 lay you map. 
»5 1p this pou know, bat, Goo wt 
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better then Complemrenting : _ 
But this Ine ſure, Loby will endure, - 
when Lands and Goods is wanting, 


Quoth the, and if y2u't faithful pꝛobe, 
And conſtant as the Turtle Dove; 
J unto you will be as true, 
if things may right be car ried: 
Then point a dap without delay, 
wherein we map be married. 
The Concluſion. 
Theſe Lovers then were both agreed, ' 
And homewards they return d with ſped; 
TWith kiſſes ſweet he did her greet, 
8 — did — 2 
They plighted tyoth betwirt them boch 
LOT ds ok rg 


I hearing of this pꝛetty jeaſt, 
Co make a Song Jthought it beit, 
Jf any he ſhall angry be 
with him that now hath penn d it, 
Let him J ſay, without delay - 
go take his pen and mend it. 
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